sugar: and I've got to buy an exercise-book and a
satchel. I saw you coining from a long way off."

uls that all you've got to say?"

"Have you found Claire?"

"Yes: she's perfectly all right where she is, for the
present."

"Where is she?"

"She's changing. She'll be back soon with the
wedding-dress."

"I'll go and look for her.59

Francois set off at a run for fear that Simon might
folioWT him. Paulo sniffed. His ears were very red.
Their lobes were enormous, perhaps because they had
once been frost-bitten.

"Why isn't she changing in her own room?"

Simon pushed the brat in front of him.

"Keep your curiosity until you go to school on
Monday. And if you're not among the top few, you'll
get a good thrashing."

"Who's going to thrash me?"

UI am: I give you fair warning!"

Frangois came back with the lovely dress over one
arm. He had rolled up the train, and it lay like an
enormous ball against his chest. One end of the sash
was fluttering in the wind.

They set off towards the house. Simon appeared to
be in a lively mood. Francois did his best to be
friendly.

*You must let me have your address, monsieur."

"Don't you know it?"

"No: I've no idea where it is you live."

Simon laughed: his good humour had brought
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